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Statue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil Lights 


We have had wonderfui success in the marketing of a Statue of the 
Sacred Heart with a receptacle at the base to take a Vigil Light Glass. 

We are, therefore, offering the following combination to Catholic 
families: One Statue, 13 inches high; one Ruby Glass; and one 
dozen 15-hr. Vigil Lights. This will be sent postpaid within a 
distance of three zones on receipt of $3.00. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO,, Inc. 


405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs. all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev.Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses,stiffness of the limbs,faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect especial- 
ly on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address : Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A priest writes: ““Let me tell you that not only little children 
but even grown up persons are so taken up with your little prayer- 
book, that they continually worry me to get them some copies, so I 
muSt yield to the importunities of the beggars. Please, therefore, 
find enclosed $10.00 and send copies as soon as possible.” 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children is a complete prayer- 
book. It contains 28 devotion-inspiring pictures; two Mass devo- 
tions; Confession and Communion Devotions; Way of the Cross; 
Litanies; Devotions for Benediction and 8 Visits to Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament. All printed in clear, large type. New — larger 
and more complete edition, 160 pages. 

Art cloth binding, colors: black, blue and rose. Price 30 
cents per copy; liberal reduction for quantities of 50 or more. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Attractive Premiums 


We offer the following premiums which possess 
attraction for young and old:— 


For NEW Subscriptions to Tabernacle and Purgatory 





For a short time we will offer as a premium our Special 

Special Eucharistic Congress edition. Its pictures and articles 

For 1 NEW are highly praised. - It is a valuable souvenir of the 
Subscription Congress. Send it to your friends. 


Oxidized plaque of St. Christopher, size 24 x2.inches. St. 
For 2 NEW _ Christopher has been chosen patron saint of travellers, 
Subscriptions _ particularly of automobilists. Many show their confidence 
in his intercession by attaching a plaque with his image to 
their cars. St. Christopher is also invoked against lightning, 
storms, epilepsy, pestilence, etc 


A black genuine cocoa rosary. Not a fancy rosary, buta 
For 3 NEW handsome, practical pair of beads on a durable silver-plated 
Subscriptions chain. For a time we shall give this beautiful rosary in 
an attractive leather rosary case. This is a special value 
for our friends who procure 3 new subscriptions. 


The following Indulgences are attached to the Rosary :— 


1. The Papal Indulgence — A plenary indulgence, under the usual conditions on the fol- 
lowing days, to all who recite at least five decades of the rosary 





a week: — Christmas, Epiphany, Easter, A ion, Pent 
Trinity Sunday, Corpus Christi, All Saints, Immaculate Din 
ception, Nativity, Annunciation, Purification, Assumption; St, 
Joseph, St. John Baptist, SS, Peter and Paul, and on the feasts 
of the other apostles. 

2. The Crozier Indulgence — s00 days for each Our Father or Hail Mary. 

3. The Bridgetine Indulgence — 100 days for each Our Father or Hail Mary or Creed. 

4. The Dominican Indulgence — 100 days for each Our Father. 2025 days for each Hail 
Mary if the Holy Name of Jesus is pronounced devoutly. 100 
years and 100 quarantines once a day for carrying the rosary 
devoutly. 


5. Many more partial indulgences, too numerous to mention here. 


- Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 

















Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, 
He was all in all to thee! 

When He lifts His face to thy sweet embrace, 
Oh, speak to Him, Mother of me! 








Tabernacle and Purgatory 








A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D. D. 
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Mew Year Wishes — 1927 


In the light of the New Year’s dawning, 
With its promises, hopes and fears, 
Our magazine bears you a greeting, 
For this and for all the years; 
May the Sacred Infant Jesus, 
His blessings upon you shed. 
May the light of His Love unfading, 
Illumine the paths you tread. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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On the Threshold of the New Year 


1926 has passed. We stand on the threshold of a New Year. 

In every class of society there prevails a universal sentiment 
at the opening of each successive year: it is the resolution to do 
better. 

Listen to the progressive farmer. He speaks of the up-to-date 
methods he will use to produce heavier crops and become a successful 
stock-raiser. 

Listen to the commercial man. He will explain how he will ex- 
tend his business, cut costs and increase profits during 1927. 

Listen to the teacher. He will develop his plan for more efficient 
education. 

We, too, have our aim, an aim in keeping with our holy work: 
it is to make our dear Lord in the Holy Eucharist better known 
and loved during 1927. 

To accomplish this, prayer is necessary; but one of the next most 
effectual means is the spreading of literature which will inflame hearts 
and turn them to our Hidden God on His altars. Reading has an in- 
calculable influence on our mind and heart. Leo XIII called the pen 
"a powerful instrument for ruining souls." Pius X called it a "potent 
weapon for good." Good reading gives joy, knowledge and stability; it 
encourages and stimulates noble endeavors. 

Instructive reading in relation to the Most Holy Eucharist gives 
joy to the heart. It leads us to Jesus on our altars, the source of all 
our joy. It imparts knowledge, and the more we know our Hidden 
God, the more we shall love Him. It gives stability which strengthens 
our faith in the Mystery of the altar. It encourages, for we hear again 
our Savior’s consoling words: "Come to Me all ye who labor and are 
burdened" (Matt. xi. 28). Lastly, it stimulates to noble endeavors, first 
giving us grace to bring sacrifices in order to assist at Holy Mass and 
communicate frequently, to visit Jesus in the Tabernacle often, and to 
lead others to promote the honor of our Sacramental Lord. 

This fivefold purpose our magazine "Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
strives to fulfil. But, dear friends, though we print and publish, we 
must depend on your interest in our holy cause to accomplish the spread- 
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ing of our Eucharistic literature. Our dear friends have not forsaken us 
in the past. They have recommended our magazine to others, and thus 
gained new readers for our periodical. In this way alone we add to our 
new subscribers. We have been pressed repeatedly by agencies to place 
our magazine in their hands. The publishers of another Catholic maga- 
zine, astonished that we could retain our subscription list without em- 
ploying agents, asked: "How can you keep your subscribers?" Our 
only answer could be: "It is our friends who work for us by recommending 
our periodical." Yes, dear friends, we thank you! We have some 
loyal friends among the laity. If we place our magazine into the hands 
of agents it will necessitate our advancing the subscription rate. This 
we do not wish to do. We print for the honor of our Eucharistic Lord; 
we are satisfied to cover expenses. Our first and foremost aim shall 
ever be the dissemination of edifying literature for the glory of God. 

We have been loyal to you, dear friends, in refusing to raise our 
subscription price, now may we not count on your fidelity in making 
our work known? The saintly Pope of the Eucharist, Pius X, who was 
raised up by God for our twentieth century to draw all hearts to the 
Blessed Sacrament, considered it a great and necessary task to work to 
have writings on the Holy Eucharist spread among the people. 

Show our magazine to your friends, it will recommend itself. It 
is issued monthly. It is printed on best quality of paper. Our artistic 
pictures with their singularly devotional expression have been highly 
praised. The type is clear and plain. The articles relate to what might 
be called the "devotions of the people": viz., the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment, the Blessed Virgin Mary, and the Suffering Souls. 


Hear what some of our readers say of "Tabernacle and Purgatory" — 


A lady from Illinois writes: ‘‘I have been reading your mag- 
azine lately, and I admit that I have never read any spiritual reading 
that drew me nearer to God, and gave me a greater longing for heaven. 
I shall endeavor to secure as many suscribers as possible, so as to 
start this reading in every home.”’ 


A subscriber says: ‘‘! shall send in subscriptions as gifts the same 
as | did last Christmas. Those to whom | sent ‘Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory’ last year say itis the best Catholic magazine they have ever 
read.”’ 

From Iowa a man writes: ‘I have been a subscriber to your 
magazine for many years. During all this time Ihave never missed 
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an issue. I prize it very highly, just like my catechism which I love to 
read, and my rosary which I often pray. From my high school days 
through my college career you cannot imagine how helpful ‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory’ has been to me in my work. I cannot and would 
not part with it. 

**I have other Catholic periodicals in my library, but they cannot 
compare with yours. Not only the reading matter itself, but the very 
style of print is inviting. Every time! pick up the magazine it always 
has that pleasing style of type. I’ll assure you it does not injure ones 
eyesight.”’ 

“By chance, a few copies of your ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ 
have come into my hands. 1 must say, I have never read so many 
beautiful and inspiring articles in any magazine at any time. I wish to 
become a life-long subscriber.” 


Another friend calls “Tabernacle and Purgatory” — “food for the soul; 
inspiring spiritual reading” which she prefers to any other publication. 


A mother writes: “I have been taking your magazine for two years. I find 
it contains the best Catholic stories I have ever read. My children cannot wait until 
it comes ... Many a picture have I framed out of your magazine.” 

A man from Michigan says: ‘‘Send me many back numbers of 
‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ for the enclosed. I wish to distribute 
them. This magazine will indeed lead many souls to heaven and will 
help many to advance on the path of sanctity. The pamphlet seems 
inspired. It is, indeed, a noble work — a work which involves sacri- 
fice and prayer.’’ 


Others say: — “ ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ is a diamond in dis- 
guise, and of the highest literary merit.” 


‘‘| love your dear ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ | read it from 
cover to cover. Itis of more value to me than all the other publications 
to which | subscribe. | read much of it to my children; it is like one 


grand sermon. We all go to bed happy after reading this heavenly 
magazine.”’ 

**Your magazine reaches me each month just when I need spiri- 
tual help and courage; no words can express how much good it does 
me.”’ 


RARE ~~ 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. 
P. Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England $1.25 


See premiums listed on first page. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 263 


The Christmas Season 





Christus natus est nobis, venite adoremus! 


Saif) HE time from the feast of the Nativity of our 
Rs Lord, December 25th, to the Purification, Feb- 
fe ruary 2d, a period of forty days, is called the 
%| “‘Christmas season.’’ This custom is fore- 
Sito) shadowed in Holy Scripture which tells that 
after the Blessed Virgin had contemplated the 
lovely Infant, the sweet fruit of her Divine Motherhood for 
forty days, she repaired to the temple for purification. From 
this fulfillment of the law by the holiest of Mothers, dates 
the oldest festival of the Blessed Virgin Mary observed in 
the Church. 

The liturgy of Christmastide is concentrated on two 
thoughts, on the Divine Child and on His Mother. The Son 
of God became man! Let us greet the Eternal Word with 
jubilation and congratulate the purest of Virgins and honor 
her maternity. 

The Son of God, begotten from all eternity and born in 
time — He is a Child; a Virgin becomes a Mother and remains 
a Virgin. Meditating on this unfathomable mystery, St. John 
declares: ‘‘And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among 
us’’ (John i. 14). To the understanding, these mysteries 
remain inexplicable, but viewed with the eyes of faith, they 
are subjects of holy admiration to men, and they call forth 
acts of adoring praise from the angels and saints through 
all eternity. 

After four weeks of preparation, a figure of the four 
thousand years of waiting for the Messiah, the time decreed 
for His birth dawned, the day of which St. Augustine says, 
‘Rejoice, brethren! this day is holy because of the birth of 
the Creator. This day the Son of God has chosen for His 
birth, as He also chose His Mother: He, the Creator of this 
day, and the Creator of His Mother. The lengthening of 
the days after Christmas is symbolical of the work of Christ, 
of the effects of His Divine grace, whereby His power grows 
incessantly. Wherefore, when the Creator was born in time, 
it was fitting that the creation of time should harmonize 
with the day of His birth.’’ The same saint likewise re- 
marks: ‘‘St. John the Baptist came into this world at a time 
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when the days begin to shorten; Christ, when the days 
lengthen.’’ 

And at what place did the heavenly star halt on the 
horizon? At Bethlehem, the least of the cities of Juda. The 
name of the place signifies, ‘House of Bread,’’ therefore, 
the Bread of Heaven wished to come down and make His 
dwelling there. 

O Bread of Angels, which, when received, makes men 
similar to God! Christ Himself declared: ‘‘He that eateth 
My Flesh and drinketh My Blood abideth in Me, and I in 
him’’ (John vi. 57). The hour has now come in which the 
Divine transformation shall take place in our souls, if we 
receive our Savior who, according to His own words, ‘‘came 
not to judge the world, but to save the world’’ (John xii. 47). 

The grain sowed in penance and prayer during Advent 
has now ripened for the faithful. “Christus natus est nobis, 
alleluia! Venite adoremus! — Christ is born, alleluia! Come, 
let us adore Him!’’ Let us in spirit kneel at the crib of the 
Divine Child whom the grotto at Bethlehem conceals in the 
shadow of the night, and to the Son of God let us offer 
praise, adoration, thanksgiving and love, imitating the holy 
angels who in humility veil their countenance and sink down 
before the throne of the Most High. 

But now that the Son of God has become man we are 
permitted to look at the tender little Infant, and with the 
purest of Virgins to contemplate the mystery of the Emmanuel 
which was for her an inexhaustible fountain of joy. Weare 
permitted to join in the exultant songs of the angels who 
announce ‘‘peace to men of good will’’ (Lukeii. 14). Love, 
happiness and gratitude caused the shepherds to leave the 
plains of Bethlehem and hasten to the grotto; love caused 
the kings of the East to brave the dangers of their long 
- journey and courageously to follow the star of Bethlehem. 
Let us imitate them and we, too, shall find the Child in the 
poor stable, stripped of all earthly goods, it is true, but 
concealing in Himself the fullness of heavenly treasures. 

Oh, let us be grateful for the immeasurable goodness of 
God in sending His only-begotten Son into this world, the 
sight of whom fills us with love. ‘‘Oh, how beautiful art 
Thou, my beloved, Thou hast conquered me with the shield 
of weakness, humility and infancy !’’ 

As the shepherds and kings offered gifts to the Son of 
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God, each according to his means, so should we not appear 
at the crib without gifts. For love only does the heavenly 
Child yearn; let us offer Him our heart so that resting on 
His, He may inflame it with burning love. 

Let us hasten to Bethlehem, to the House of Bread, to 
the holy Tabernacle — the cradle of the Divine Child. There 
we shall receive grace in abundance and the peace of which 
the angels sang. Here in the Blessed Sacrament Jesus will 
give us His Flesh asa food for our soul — Venite adoremus! 

O Bread of Angels, Son of the Eternal Father, Emmanuel! 
Prince of Peace, teach us daily more and more, especially 
during this holy Christmastide, to realize our weakness and 
Thy omnipotence. Enlighten our minds to fathom the mys- 
teries of Thy wisdom and strengthen our will to follow 
willingly and faithfully the guidance of Thy Divine Provi- 
dence. While contemplating the Infant Jesus in the crib, let 
us love His Divine Heart more ardently, which day and 
night, lying hidden in the Blessed Sacrament, as once in the 
grotto of Bethlehem, beats in love for us. 

May the whole world re-echo with the jubilant songs of 
the angels during this joyous Christmastide. May the star 
which drew the wise men to the manger, light up the farthest 
ends of the earth, that the Divine Heart of Jesus in the 
Most Blessed Sacrament may be praised without end. 


Christus natus est nobis, alleluia! 
Venite adoremus! 


e © + 
The Great Thought of Eternity 


A New Year’s Reflection 





X44 T. Augustine called the thought of eternity the 
great thought — Magna cogitatio. This thought 
has brought the saints to count all the treasures 
and greatness of this life as nothing more than 
straw, dust, smoke and refuse. This thought 
has sent anchorites to hide themselves in caves 
and deserts; noble youths and even kings and emperors, to 
shut themselves up in cloisters. This thought has given 
courage to martyrs to endure the torture of piercing nails 
and heated irons, and even of being burnt in the fire. 
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We are created not for this earth. The purpose for 
which God has placed us in this world is that, with our good 
deeds, we may merit eternal life. The end is eternal life 
(Rom. vi. 22). Therefore, St. Eucharius said that the only 
affair we should attend to in this life is eternity. All our 
efforts should be directed to win a happy eternity and escape 
a miserable eternity; the object for which we contend is 
eternity. If assured of this end, we are forever blessed; if 
we fail in it, we shall be forever miserable. 

Happy he who lives with eternity ever in view, in the 
lively faith that he must speedily die and enter eternity. The 
just man lives by faith (Gal. iii. 11). It is faith that makes 
the just live in the sight of God, and which gives light to 
their souls by withdrawing from them earthly affections, and 
placing before their thoughts the eternal blessings which 
God promises to them that love Him. 

St. Teresa was accustomed to say that all sins have their 
origin in a lack of faith. Therefore, in order to overcome 
our passions and temptations, we ought constantly to revive 
our faith by saying: ‘‘I believe in lite everlasting. I believe 
that after this life which will soon be ended, an eternal life 
awaits me, either full of joy or full of pain, according to 
my merits or demerits.’’ 

St. Augustine says that the man who thinks of eternity, 
and yet is not conyerted to God, has either lost his senses 
or his faith. ‘‘O eternity!’’ he exclaims, ‘‘he that meditates 
upon thee and repents not, either has no faith, or if he has 
faith, he has no heart.’’ In reference to this, St. John 
Chrysostom relates that the Gentiles, when they saw Chris- 
tians sinning, thought them either fools or liars. ‘‘If you 
believe not,’’ they said, ‘‘what you say you believe, you are 
liars; if you believe in eternity and sin, you are fools.’’ ‘‘Woe 
to sinners who enter upon eternity without having known it 
because they would not think upon it,’’ says St. Caesarius; 
and then he adds, ‘‘But, oh, double woe! they enter upon 
it, and they never come forth.’’ 

St. Teresa frequently said to her nuns: ‘‘My children, 
there is one soul, one eternity!’’ By this she meant: My 
children, we have one soul, and when that is lost, all is lost; 
and once lost, it is lost forever! If the eternity of the next 
life, if paradise and hell were mere fictions of literary men, 
things of a doubtful reality, even then we ought to bestow 
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all our care on living well, and not risking our soul to be 
lost forever. But it is not so; these truths are not doubtful; 
they are beyond dispute; they are articles of faith; they are 
more real than the things we see with our bodily eyes. 

Let us then pray to our Lord: ‘‘Increase our faith’’ 
(Luke xvii. 5), for we may if weak in faith, become apostates. 
On the other hand, one thought of living faith upon the 
eternity that awaits us can make us saints. St. Gregory 
writes: ““They who meditate on eternity are neither puffed up 
by prosperity nor cast down by adversity; for they desire 
nothing and fear nothing in this world.’’ When infirmities or 
persecutions come upon us, let us think of the hell we have 
deserved through our sins. Thus every cross will seem 
light, we will bear all afflictions with resignation and sanctify 
our lives in reward for which a blissful eternity will await us. 


¢ + + 
Wonderful Effects of Holy Communion 





[3388 HE worthy reception of Holy Communion pro- 
duces such marvelous effects in the soul that it 
is (> is impossible to describe and depict them. The 
first and most remarkable effect of Holy Com- 

S348 munion, received in the state of grace, is union 

with our Lord and Redeemer Jesus Christ. This 
the Divine Savior Himself put forth clearly and implicitly 
when He said: ‘‘He that eateth My Flesh and drinketh My 
Blood, abideth in Me, and I in him’’ (John vi. 57). As bodily 
nourishment is transformed into our flesh and blood, so the 
Flesh and Blood of Christ permeates our whole being. St. 
John Chrysostom says: “‘We are incorporated with Him so 
that we form but one flesh and one body.’’ However, this is 
not all. As soon as we are united with our Lord in Holy 
Communion He becomes soul of our soul, life of our life. It 
is now not man that liveth but Christ liveth in him, as St. 
Paul writes: ‘‘And I live, now not I: but Christ liveth in 
me’’ (Gal. ii. 20). 

In Holy Communion we partake of the Divine nature. 
All our thoughts, words, deeds and actions, our conversations, 
our prayers become, so to speak, Divine. They become as 
meritorious and pleasing to God as though they were the 
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thoughts, words and actions of His beloved Son. Then does 
Jesus truly live in us and the power of His Godhead is poured 
out upon us. The more worthily and frequently a soul re- 
eeives Jesus in Holy Communion the more truly will the words 
of Christ be fulfilled in him: ‘‘He that eateth Me, abideth 
in Me andI in him. He that eateth Me, the same also shall 
live by Me’”’ (John vi. 57, 58). 

The second effect of Holy Communion is the increase of 
sanctifying grace. The faithful who wish to receive Holy 
Communion worthily must be in the state of grace. God 
must, as it were, live in the soul by sanctifying grace; then 
when the Divine Savior comes into our heart personally, this 
life of grace is not only preserved but strengthened and 
increased. The union with Him becomes more intense, the 
soul becomes more pure, more beautiful and more pleasing 
to God. 

This effectiveness is the nature of the Blessed Sacrament. 
Because It is a food It must also have the efficacy of food. 
As earthly food strengthens the body, so does the Divine 
food, Holy Communion, strengthen and increase the powers 
of the soul. The more nutritious earthly food is, the better 
does it serve to support and strengthen the body. How 
strengthening and nutritious, then, must not this heavenly 
food be, for in It lies hidden Jesus the source of all sanctity! 
When our soul is strengthened by sanctifying grace it becomes 
more pleasing to God and will attain a greater degree of 
glory in heaven. 

A third effect of the worthy reception of Holy Communion 
is that it weakens our evil inclinations and strengthens our 
will to do good. Since the fall of our first parents man is 
prone to evil. Habits, early training and environment often 
augment these propensities to evil. Without help from on 
high, man cannot gain the mastery over them. When Jesus 
comes to us in Holy Communion He tolerates no disorder, no 
stain on our soul. He extinguishes in us all violent emotions 
and inflames our hearts with His Divine love. Just as this 
love increases in our soul, inordinate love decreases and 
vanishes. Holy Communion is a true antidote for the soul, a 
remedy for our ills. our weaknesses, our failings. 

The Divine Savior, at the same time, awakens in us a 
desire to do good, so that our spirit is changed into the spirit 
of Christ. St. Augustine speaking in the Name of Christ, 
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says so beautifully: ‘‘I am the food of the strong; eat of Me 
and you shall grow. I will not be transformed into you, as 
is the food that you eat, but you shall be transformed into 
Me’’ (Bk. 7). Out of this mysterious transformation arise 
the beautiful fruits: an ardent desire for a holy life, interior 
peace, holy joy, humility, patience, meekness, fervor and 
zeal, the will to do and suffer everything for Christ and to 
love Him, our highest Good, above all. 

The fourth effect of Holy Communion is purification from 
venial sin and preservation from mortal sin. Venial sin 
weakens and diminishes the life of grace in our soul. As 
food of the soul, Holy Communion gives us the assurance 
that It will restore the life of the soul and consequently blot 
out venial sin. Wherefore the Council of Trent teaches that 
Holy Communion is the antidote by which we are cleansed 
from venial sin and preserved from mortal sin. Our Lord 
Himself declared: “‘If any man eat of this Bread, he shall 
live forever’’ (John vi. 52). Our soul can die, that is, lose 
sanctifying grace in two different ways; interiorly, by weak- 
ness, inconstancy of will and sinful desires; exteriorly, by 
yielding to temptations, from the evil one and the world. 
Holy Communion is a safeguard against these evils, since It 
strengthens the soul and gives it the power to gain the 
victory over its enemies. 

Another salutary effect of Holy Communion is the strength 
It imparts to souls, enabling us to suffer all the trials and 
difficulties of our state of life patiently and as coming from 
God. The Holy King David refers to this in the twenty- 
second psalm: ‘‘Thou hast prepared a table before me, against 
them that afflict me.’’ Oh, the hope inspired in the soul by 
our Savior’s words: ‘‘Come to Me all you that labor, and are 
burdened, and I will refresh you’’ (Matt. xi. 28). The soul 
that loves God is here nourished at the table of the Lord, 
and wonderfully strengthened and consoled. The body, too, 
at times is satiated and strengthened as the lives of many 
saints testify. 

Finally, Holy Communion is the pledge of our future 
resurrection and eternal blessedness. This our dear Lord 
declares in these words: ‘‘He that eateth My Flesh and 
drinketh My Blood, hath everlasting life: and I will raise 
him up in the last day’’ (John vi. 55). As God Almighty 
has placed the germ of growth in a little seed, so at Holy 
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Communion, Jesus places the germ of immortality in our 
mortal body, that it, at His call on the last day, may rise 
gloriously to eternal life. If we, on our part, do not place 
any obstacles in the way of the unspeakable workings of 
grace in the soul, Holy Communion will assuredly lead us to 
eternal blessedness. Jesus cannot leave the body which here 
on earth was the tabernacle of His most sacred Flesh to 
return to dust and remain dust forever. 

Thus, Holy Communion is that heavenly, life-giving Bread 
which contains in itself all sweetness and delight. As once 
the Prophet Elias was strengthened on his way through the 
desert to Mount Horeb by bread brought to him by an angel, 
so the faithful soul, strengthened by the Bread of Life, will 
pass safely through the desert of this earthly exile with all 
its fatigues and temptations, and will reach the heavenly 
fatherland, there to rest forever on the bosom of our Savior. 


¢ ¢ ¢ 
The Most Holy Eucharist and the Blessed Virgin 










ey) UST as we are indebted to the Mother of God 
aa k \e*7} for the Incarnation of the Divine Word, so we 
¢ also owe to her the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
4 The Flesh which Jesus assumed from the 
Blessed Virgin Mary at His Incarnation is the 
same Flesh which we receive in Holy Com- 
munion, and therefore, the Blessed Virgin stands in closest 
relationship with the Holy Eucharist. According to the reve- 
lations of certain saints, the Blessed Mother received Holy 
Communion on the day of Its institution from the hands of 
her Adorable Son, and the form of the Blessed Sacrament 
remained intact within her all day Good Friday and Holy 
Saturday until her next Communion, so that during this period 
she was the living Tabernacle of her Divine Son. 

Mary being the Queen of all saints, unites in her person 
all the wonderful gifts of God’s elect. In many saints God 
miraculously preserved the Sacred Species from one Com- 
munion to the next; in others He preserved life and health 
by no other nourishment than Holy Communion. Considering 
these favors vouchsafed the saints, many pious theologians 
assert that Jesus did not withhold these privileges from His 
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Blessed Mother; that in her, too, the Sacred Species remained 
intact from one Communion to the next; she, too, was sustained 
long, probably the remainder of her life, on Holy Communion. 
It is also said, that each morning during the forty days our 
Lord remained on earth after His resurrection, Holy Mass 
was celebrated at which the Blessed Virgin communicated. 
According to tradition she likewise received Holy Viaticum 
at the end of her life. 

St. John of Avila writes: ‘‘With what gratitude and love 
did not the Blessed Virgin receive the Body of her Divine 
Son! As man He was one flesh with her, and as God she 
was one spirit with Him. From this unity proceeded an in- 
separable and inexpressible love which united her with God, 
transformed her more and more into that God whom she re- 
ceived, and strengthened her more than any other devotion 
to endure patiently her exile in this vale of tears. Jesus 
was present for her in the Blessed Sacrament, and she re- 
ceived into her bosom the Beloved of her heart. Although 
she could not see Him face to face as she would once see 
Him in heaven, nevertheless, Jesus revealed Himself to her 
as she desired to see Him at the moment.’’ She among all 
the saints received Holy Communion in the most worthy 


&¢ + + 
The Consecration 


manner. 





si N the Catholic Church, there is no greater nor 
more frequent miracle than the consecration. 
The consecration of the bread and wine into 
the Sacred Flesh and Blood of Jesus Christ is 
# accomplished in a few moments, in profoundest 

secrecy. Its essence is and remains for us, as 
long as we live, unfathomable; we shall never understand 
what the consecration really is, how it takes place. The 
whole assembly of the faithful, in order to assert the greatness 
of this mystery, wraps itself in mysterious silence at the 
moment of consecration. 

At the consecration bread and wine are changed. What 
do we understand by this change? The first miracle of Christ, 
wrought at the wedding of Cana in Galilee, seems to give 
the real meaning of this word. Water was drawn and by 
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the power of Christ was changed into wine. The water was 
not taken away, not annihilated but changed. It is the same 
at the changing of bread into the Sacred Body. The bread 
is not annihilated and then replaced by the Body of Christ 
but it passes over or is changed into the Sacred Body. In 
nature a passing over or changing of one substance into an- 
other is not a rare occurrence. Wine is often, in a natural 
way, changed into vinegar, the body of man is changed into 
dust, and wood by burning, is changed to ashes. 

The glorified Body of Christ is in heaven since the Ascen- 
sion of our Lord. He will not leave His throne till He comes 
again on the last day to judge the living and the dead. The 
same Body of Christ that now reigns in heaven becomes 
present under the form of bread at the moment of consecra- 
tion. To grasp this is not possible to human understanding, 
because we cannot comprehend how Christ who reigns in 
heaven can at the same time be present in the Blessed Sac- 
rament without suffering any change; we cannot understand 
how He possesses the same form, the same glory and majesty 
in the Eucharist as He does in heaven, and that only the 
space He occupies and His attitude towards the surroundings 
are different. Blessed Henry Suso whilst meditating on the 
Most Holy Sacrament asks: ‘‘But my loving Jesus, I wonder, 
if I may thus speak, how this beautiful, glorified Body of 
my dear Lord in al] Its greatness and magnificence can hide 
Itself in a small piece of bread, which has no relation to Thy 
majesty ?’”’ That the glorified Body of Christ does not occupy 
the same space in the Blessed Sacrament as It does in heav- 
en is the continuous wonder of the consecration. 


Good Advice! — Everyone would wish to draw God’s blessing upon 
himself and family for the coming year. — Have Holy Masses said for your 
spiritual and temporal welfare. The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is the most 
perfect act of thanksgiving and the most powerful act of petition. When 
friends or relatives die, send the mourners a card promising a number of 
Holy Masses, instead of meaningless flowers. Also remember the Holy 
Souls in Purgatory. They will intercede for those who cause the Holy 
Sacrifice to be offered for their relief. 

Holy Masses bring untold relief to our dear departed. Mass stipends 


bring substantial aid to the needy priests in Central Europe. Let us offer - 


this twofold act of charity to the Babe of Bethlehem. All Mass intentions 
are forwarded as soon as possible to Europe if addressed either to Rev. 
P. Lukas, O. S. B., or to:— 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Infant Jesus on the Corporal 


By Ven. Martin v. Cochem 









EESBSeQBE read in the Speculum Exemplorum how a 
8 religious as sacristan was extremely careful 
&% to have everything scrupulously clean which 
2 belonged to Holy Mass. Above all, she was 
S258 heedful to have the corporals pure and white 
because on them the Sacred Host is laid after 

the consecration. She likewise kept spotlessly clean the pall 
used in covering the chalice and the purificators used in 
wiping and purifying the chalice, for these small cloths come 
most closely in contact with the true Body and Blood of Christ. 

The nun requested the priest to rinse out these three 
small pieces of linen in good time. She then washed them 
very carefully and spread them out on the clean grass to 
dry in the sun. Meanwhile she covered them with a pure 
white cloth to protect them from dust and from birds. She 
spent all her time at her work in the sacristy or washing 
the altar linens. 

During her work, she meditated on the unspeakable love 
of the Son of God who for our salvation daily changes bread 
and wine into His Sacred Body and Blood. The reverence 
with which the religious tended to the sacred altar linens, 
pleased our Lord so much that He could not desist from 
giving His faithful spouse a sign of His approval. 

On one occasion when the nun was standing near her 
linens, repeating the Ave Maria very fervently, she was 
astonished to see a lovely and beautiful lady, carrying a 
child in her arms. The religious wondered how this noble 
lady could have gained entrance through the closed garden 
gate, but still more did she wonder at her incomparable 
beauty and the exceeding loveliness of her babe. The 
lady quietly moved closer to the sister, greeted her kindly, 
and with her infant Son sat down on the grass beside her. 
The nun would have liked to speak to the beautiful visitor, 
but because it was the time of silence, she remained standing 
nearby and feasted her eyes on the loveliness of the mother 
and the babe. 

After some time, the lady wished to lay her little child 
on the snow-white linen. The religious, not wishing to violate 
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the rule of silence, motioned with both hands to avert this. 
With a kind look at the sister, and a sweet smile on her 
lips, the lady uncovered the linens and placed her infant on 


po ae the corporal. It 
a Pomc’ was impossible 
Seca | | [aso , for the nun to 
\\ foe remain silent 

AA longer. ‘“‘How 


dare you,’’ she 
asked sternly, 
“*be so impudent 
NG 

*+as to place your 
. child on this 
cloth! It is a 
corporal on 
which the holy 
Gye, Body and true 
\ 4” Blood of Jesus 
Christ are daily 
consecrated and 
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i Va placed.” 
i a \ saps Then the 
— at Heavenly Moth- 
= er manifested 
Our Lady places her Son on the corporal. her radiant 


beauty as she 
said: ‘‘Be not angry nor surprised, my daughter, that I lay 
my dear Son on this corporal, for it is His linen and thereon 
He often rests, hidden beneath the Sacramental veils.’’ 
After these words, the Holy Mother with her lovely 
Infant disappeared, but the heart of the devout nun was 
filled with an inexpressible joy and sweetness. Thenceforward 
she was still more diligent in washing and drying the cor- 
porals, palis and purificators. Often as she spread out the 
sacred linens in the garden where the Blessed Mother had 
rested with her Adorable Son, her heart would experience 
anew the joy of that blissful moment, and she would thank 
Jesus and Mary most fervently for their gracious apparition. 
‘Send me 24 more copies of the Special Eucharistic Congress edition. 


‘My friends are so happy to get them! The reading is beautiful; the 
pictures could not be improved,” wrote a subscriber. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“I Will Speak a Mighty Word’’ 





JLESSED Berthold of Ratisbon (+ 1271), a Fran- 
ciscan Friar, began his missionary labors in 1250, 
and preached with incredible success in Bavaria, 
Switzerland, Austria-Hungary, Thuringia and 
Franconia. Sixty thousand, yes, at times, one 
hundred thousand persons gathered to listen to him. To 
accomodate such a multitude, he frequently found it neces- 
sary to preach 
in the open air. 
God blessed the 
labors of His 
faithful ser- 
vant, and many 
hardened _sin- 
ners were con- 
verted. Helived 
at a time when 
love for the 
Blessed Sac- 
rament had 


grown cold, 
and the aim of 
/ his life was to 
), inspire souls 
j; with love and 
— veneration for 
their Hidden 
God. In one 








tay 











= of his sermons, 
“T would turn toward a priest with the Blessed Sacrament...” Bl. Berthold, 
cried out :— 


‘I will speak a mighty word. If our Blessed Lady, the 
Mother of God, accompanied by all the saints and angels, were 
to appear on yonder beautiful meadow, and I were worthy to 
see them — and exceedingly glad would I be— but if on my 
way thither a priest carrying our Lord to a sick person were 
to meet me, I would fall upon my knees and turn towards 
the priest, rather than toward the Blessed Virgin, the saints 
and all the heavenly hosts. 
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“Although I have never seen the Blessed Virgin nor the 
angels, and would rejoice to see them, still I would show 
more honor to our Eucharistic Lord carried by a priest. 
Truly, the saints are inexpressibly beautiful and lovely, but 
howsoever great the marvels connected with the splendor of 
our dear Lady and all the heavenly court, yet I would sooner 
show my reverence to our Savior when elevated by a priest 
at the altar. 

“So should you devoutly honor and invoke our Sacra- 
mental God, and henceforth show greater reverence for the 
priests who have been ordained by God to bear Him in their 
hands, and with whom He is so sweetly familiar. If you 
were now permitted to see our Blessed Mother and all the 
celestial court, you should leave them and hasten to the spot 
where the priest bears Christ our Lord in his hands, for He 
is the Sovereign Master of all the heavenly hosts. How small 
is the ray of the sun which shines through the eye of a 
needle compared to the rays that illuminate the whole world! 
Similarly, the holiness of ail God’s saints and angels, and 
even of the Blessed Virgin Mary, area tiny ray in compari- 
son with the incomparable holiness of God.’’ 


¢ + + 
A Light for Bethlehem’s Cave 


On a cold winter’s night, in a dark cave, Christ, the Eternal Son 
of the Father and the Savior of the world was born. Oh, how happy 
should we have been had we been privileged to light that stable with 
even one light! The Holy Child would have rewarded this slight service 
with a loving look, and a word or smile of thanks from the Heavenly 
Mother would have completed our joy. 

Behold, our Adoration Chapel is a Bethlehem where the sweet 
Holy Child waits for you to present your light, — your burning candle. 

You can place your whole heart, as it were, with all its joys and 
sorrows, with all its gratitude and fervent love into this candle, and the 
Divine Babe concealed under the form of bread, will raise His little 
hand in Benediction and impart peace and comfort to your soul. You 
may also have the intention to obtain favors for friends or relatives. 

For an alms of 50 cents, a large wax candle will be burned one whole day 
and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel before the Most Blessed Sacrament 
exposed; for $3.50, one whole week; for $12.00 one month. . 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Lamentations from Purgatory 





GENESEE | ERE we to ask the poor souls what they regret 

be most, what would be their answer? — Lost 

2 \W\ 4 time! — ‘‘Alas!’’ they will exclaim, ‘‘we did 

88 not estimate time at its precious value; we did 

NE NZRe Ee] not consider it fleeting, irretrievable. Indeed, 

we spent scarcely half of our life for God. Oh, 

that we had known! Oh, that we had realized! Could we 

once more return to earth, how profitably we would make 
use of time! 

“Precious time! — Now I know how to esteem thee 
according to thy true value. Thou wast given me by God 
in order to love Him, to sanctify myself, to do good to my 
neighbor and to edify him by a good example. Alas! how 
I squandered thee, misused thee for sin, for vanity, for 
pleasures, for day-dreams which now cause me burning tears 
of contrition. O precious time! lost time! how the thought 
- of my having wasted thee through my own fault now tor- 
ments me! 

“O fleeting time! — Quickly the days, months and years 
on earth sped by, and here, in this place of torture, how 
long, how long must I wait until eternal light shall shine 
upon me! How dreary is the waiting... Hours become 
years, and years, centuries! How quickly, like a dream, my 
life on earth passed away, and now I must wait and weep 
and atone until the last minute of that ill-used time is re- 
deemed. Oh, how long seems this punishment, this banish- 
ment! Could I expect a speedy release, how happy I should 
feel ! ; 








278 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


“O irretrievable time! On earth I waited for the years 
of old age to do good, and meanwhile the thread of my life 
was cut off by death. I now bitterly deplore my negligence 
in this place of expiation. ' 

‘‘How many precious treasures I could have acquired 
for a whole eternity by means of time... but now it has 
passed from me, never to return. O all you who still live 
on earth, let not the time pass unprofitably, otherwise your 
frivolity will call forth a painful expiation in the flames of 
purgatory !’’ 

Christian soul, take seriously to heart these doleful com- 
plaints of the holy souls in purgatory. Be prudent, and profit 
by the precious gift of time while still it is yours. Sanctify 
all your actions of the day by a good intention and do not 
forget to pray for the suffering souls in purgatory. The 
consideration of their helplessness, because time is no more 
for them, will help you to realize that now is your profitable 
time to work out your salvation. 


¢ + 
The Watchmaker of Pope Sixtus V 





T was a dreary day. Early in the morning the 
heavens were heavy with clouds, and now it 
if seemed as though the flood gates had opened. 
Streets and alleys of the Eternal City had been 
converted into rivers, and the low places into 
pools and lakes. Riders and drivers urged their 
horses on, and people on foot rushed to shelter. 

A haggard looking man in full beard, some forty years 
of age, enveloped in a threadbare overcoat, was hurrying 
down Monte Celio, likewise trying to reach shelter. ‘‘O this 
rain!’’ he murmered from time to time, as he hastened over 
the ruins of the Roman Forum toward the city. 

When a heart is heavy as lead with care and worry, it 
may be but a trifle, a passing inconvenience, a mere nothing 
that causes it to falter and provokes it to impatience. Thus 
it was at this moment with our worthy Panfilio Bonelli. That 
his art of watchmaking should yield such poor pay as not to 
be able to provide his pale-looking Lucia and six small chil- 
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dren with bread, weighed heavily on his mind. But he bore 
it manfully and did not complain. 

Bonelli had just met with a keen disappointment. He 
had been informed that the Abbot of the monastery of San 
Gregorio on Monte Celio, was contemplating the erection of 
a clock on his church tower. Bonelli had hastened to the 
Abbot, hoping to be favored with the order. But he 
had no other recommendation than his honest countenance, 
and that was seemingly insufficient. The Abbot probably 
thought if this man were an industrious mechanic, he could 
certainly earn enough money to buy himself a decent coat. 
In fine, Bonelli was refused, and he returned home with a 
heavy heart. 

It was in the year 1585. Sixtus V had just ascended the 
Papal throne. The straight, broad streets with which this 
Pope beautified Rome did not then exist; the central portion 
of the city especially was a maze of filthy alleys. It was in 
one of these long, narrow, unfriendly streets, near the site 
of Novona, that the drenched wanderer halted. An anxious 
eye had been watching for him. A young woman with pale 
but beautiful face met him at the door. She held an infant 
in her arms, and another little child clung to her dress. With 
questioning eyes she looked into the face of her husband and 
read therein that his visit had been fruitless. Like a dagger 
it pierced her heart. How many times had she not hastened 
to Holy Mass in the early morning hours and begged for 
bread for her children! How often had she not visited the 
churches and laid her needs before our Lord! But all seemed 
in vain. It could not continue so. How could they live when 
the supporter of the family was everywhere turned down? 
could get no work? But all these anxious questions she kept 
to herself, and merely said in soft, sweet tones, ‘‘Poor Panfilio!’’ 

Her husband made no answer. He stepped into the house 
and went to his little workshop where he sat, hour after 
hour, at the tedious work of putting together the tiny wheels 
and delicate springs of clocks and watches. Of what use 
was all this work? It was for nothing. Why not become 
a mason or a chimney sweep? He could then earn a living; 
no one cared for the products of his art. 

‘‘Lucia, God has forsaken us!’’ he cried, covering his 
face with his hands. His wife soothed him with gentle, 
loving words. He must not say that; not even think it. The 
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good God would not forsake anyone, much less an honest 
father of a family. Then, turning, she said with a smile, 
‘*Isn’t it so, Padre? You please tell him the same.”’ 


The Unexpected Visitor 


At the farther end of the workshop, an aged monk made 
his appearance. He wore the habit of the Friars Minor, and 
the white girdle which St. Francis gave to his spiritual sons. 
A scanty beard reached to his breast. His face was not 
handsome, but the deep-lying eyes had a prudent, searching 
look, and those tightly closed lips betokened a rare firmness 
of character. 

The monk first explained the reason of his sudden ap- 
pearance. It was quite simple. The pouring rain had sur- 
prised him and forced him to seek shelter at the nearest door. 

“*Yes, yes, this rain!’’ grumbled Panfilio; and without 
concerning himself much about the good Padre he continued 
to his wife: ‘‘I bet, if the weather had been pleasant, the 
Abbot of San Gregorio would have been in better humor, and 
I might have secured the order for the clock.”’ 


God’s Providence — Nothing by Chance 


“TI don’t know about that, my dear husband,’’ replied 
Lucia, ‘“‘but in any case, I am glad that, thanks to this rain, 
we can render to this good son of St. Francis a little service, 
and that it happened to be just our door to which accident 
led him.’’ The aged Padre stroked his beard thoughtfully. 
‘I praise your generous sentiments, kind lady,’’ he replied, 
“‘but what you say about accident does not please me. It is 
certainly not by accident that it rains today, neither was it 
accident which led me to your door just at a moment when 
you, perhaps, stand in need of priestly advice and comfort.’’ 

“Oh, I did not mean it that way,’’ Lucia humbly replied; 
“IT know well that everything comes from God, the good 
weather and the rain. Isn’t it true, Panfilio ?’’ she continued 
turning to her husband. 

Bonelli did not answer; but the monk continued the sub- 
ject. ‘‘After a shower comes sunshine: depend on it, my 
good people. And now, Master, tell me a little about your 
art. I see you are a watchmaker. That is a rare art in our 
days; but to put it to advantage, you must have good rec- 
ommendations and a circle of rich, influential customers. Poor 
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and simple people need no watches. They use sun-dials or 
are satisfied with the clocks on the steeples.’’ 

Bonelli’s bad humor gradually disappeared. He was 
pleased that the Padre had so much understanding of his 
situation. Watchmaking, at that time when everything was 
done by hand, was indeed a great art. The watchmaker 
could not work cheap, nor could he expect a host of customers. 
Moreover, Bonelli had been only a short time in Rome where 
he was entirely unknown. In Florence, his birthplace, he 
had had ample income, until some political disturbers suc- 
ceeded in driving him out of the city, and Bonelli was forced 
to seek his fortune elsewhere. Now he was located in a 
remote, unfrequented street of Rome, without friends, with- 
out patrons, and his family was in bitterest want. 

With childlike simplicity Bonelli related the sad story of 
his life. The monk listened in silence. When Bonelli had 
ended, the monk desired to see some products of his work- 
manship. ‘‘I hope you will not consider the son of St. Francis 
a bargainer,’’ he said with a cunning smile, ‘‘but be so kind 
as to satisfy my curiosity. 

Master Bonelli brought forth everything he had: a few 
watches upon which he had spent much time and extremely 
hard labor. The Franciscan examined them minutely, turned 
them from side to side, and had the interior works shown 
to him. Master Bonelli became more and more enthusiastic, 
and the conversation more animated. In his eagerness, he 
did not even notice the admiration expressed on the features 
of the stranger. He was happy to have found someone who 
appreciated his pains and labors. Soon both men were 
absorbed in conversation. Lucia, with sewing in hand, sat 
near by; she did not understand all they said, for they spoke 
of very learned things; but Bonelli marvelled all the more 
at the broad knowledge and clear-sightedness of the simple 
friar. 

Meanwhile the rain had ceased, and the Franciscan said 
it was time for him to go. ‘‘Ah, indeed, Padre,’’ said Lucia, 
‘“‘you have a long way to walk. Are you not from San 
Francesko a Ripa ?’’ 

‘*‘No,”’ replied the friar. ‘‘I do not belong to any mon- 
astery of the city, but to one in the vicinity of Ancona. I 
came to Rome only a few weeks ago.’’ 

Lucia now begged him for his blessing for herself and 
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children to which he gladly conceded, after which he de- 
parted. Lucia’s eyes followed him for some distance, then 
she turned to Bonelli. ‘‘Panfilio, perhaps the good Padre 
can help us.’’ 

**You are dreaming, Lucia.’’ 

“I only thought,’’ his wife continued, ‘‘that he might 
be an influential man.’’ 

Bonelli laughed bitterly. ‘That friar? What an idea! 
Yes, according to his knowledge and understanding, the man 
ought to be a Cardinal; but instead of the purple he wears 
the monk’s habit, and he will probably not get much higher 
for he is already advanced in years. Anyway, it did me 
good to entertain myself for a while with a man of such 
exceptional intelligence. In truth, it has relieved my heavy 
mind.”’ 

That evening, Lucia took a coral bracelet of her deceased 
mother to the pawnshop and with the price bought the 
necessary things for the evening meal. It was a painful 
sacrifice for her to part with this precious keepsake, but 
when she saw the happy faces of her children who could 
now satisfy their hunger, she, too, became cheerful again 
and trusted in God who would help for the morrow. 


Trust Rewarded 


The following day a cloudless sky smiled upon the Eternal 
City. Lucia had finished her morning’s work and with her 
eldest child, the ten-year-old Lucietta, had gone to the nearby 
church of St. Agnes, there to assist at a late Mass and to 
renew her petitions. 

As mother and child were leaving the church, they 
noticed that a crowd of people were gathering on the spot. 
A carriage with four beautiful black steeds rushed by. Men 
on horseback in gorgeous costumes, rode before, and people 
knelt on all sides and blessed themselves. 

*‘My God! the new Pope!’’ cried Lucia. ‘‘Come, come, 
Lucietta, let us hasten that we, too, may receive his blessing.’’ 

It was only a few weeks since Pope Sixtus V had been 
elected, and there were still many people in Rome who did 
not recognize his face; Lucia was one of them. So, perhaps 
there was not a little curiosity in her wish to receive the 
blessing of the new Pope. But the steeds of the Pope’s 
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equipage were fiery steeds, and, finally the woman exclaimed 
breathless, ‘‘We will never overtake him!’’ 

“‘Mother, mother!’’ exclaimed the little girl, ‘‘the car- 
riage has turned into our street!’’ 

“Yes, you are right, child, and in that narrow street 
the carriage will probably move more slowly.’’ Then mother 
and child ran 
again after the 
gorgeous Papal 
carriage. Now 

something 
wholly unex- 
pected hap- 
pened. In the 
middle of the 
narrow street 
the cortege 
halted. Lucia 
4x could scarcely 
believe her 
eyes, for it was 
directly in 
front of Bonel- 
li’s workshop. 
‘There must 
be something 
wrong with the 
carriage,’’ she 
said to her lit- 
tle daughter, 
Sixtus V visits the humble watchmaker. but in saying 
this, her voice 
trembled with emotion. A presentiment, arose in her soul 
which she herself considered fanciful, and tried to suppress 
so as not to be disappointed. Perhaps the Franciscan Padre 
had spoken a good word to the Holy Father for the poor 
watchmaker, Panfilio Bonelli. . . 

Holding Lucietta by the hand, she rushes forward and 
sinks upon her knees. An attendant opens the carriage 
door. A slender, bowed figure in a white robe descends. 
Lucia raises her eyes and thinks she is dreaming. The dress 
is different, but the man who wears it— who is he? Is he 
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not like... or rather, is he not the same who yesterday...’’ 

Like lightning it flashed through her mind as though all 
were a dream. She sees her husband cross the threshhold 
of their home, sees how he bends his knee and kisses the 
hand of the Pope. Then she hears a voice, the same voice 
which but yesterday spoke such kind and consoling words 
to her. 

“‘Here I am again, Master Bonelli. Be of good cheer. 
I have seen specimens of your skill. Henceforth you are 
the Pope’s watchmaker.’’ 

Yes, it was like a dream for the poor woman who had 
borne so much and suffered such bitter privations. Quickly 
as a dream all has passed. Bonelli, in this happy surprise 
can find no words of thanks. The Pope places his hand in 
blessing upon his head and re-enters the carriage which is 
immediately driven off. Meanwhile a great throng has 
gathered in the street; the people do not yet understand 
what has happened; they overwhelm Bonelli with questions. 

At length Lucia has regained her self-control. She 
presses through the crowd and throws herself into the arms 
of her husband. ‘‘O my Panfilio,’’ she exclaims, “‘wasn’t 
that a blessed rain which brought such a guest into our house 
yesterday !’’ Panfilio kissed her forehead; tears glistened in 
his eyes. He was sorry to have doubted God’s goodness. 
From this day his fortune was sealed. He had work in 
abundance, for, the Roman nobles and high Church digni- 
taries considered it an honor to be served by the Pope’s 
watchmaker. 

Pope Sixtus V reigned only five years. It was a glorious 
and prosperous reign. He was severe toward the wicked 
and lawless, but a father to his faithful subjects. More 
than once it happened that, disguised as a simple priest or 
monk, he wandered through the streets of Rome; for it was 
his rule of life to see with his own eyes. 

At her daily visits to the church, Lucia never forgot to 
thank God for the noble guest He had sent to their house, 
and Panfilio was often at her side. 


Our Special Eucharistic Congress edition of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
contains 64 pages of print and pictures. It is of permanent value. Order for 
yourself and friends before supply is exhausted. Price 25 cents. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Veronica of Milan 





“Jaen “RONICA was born in Binasco, a town not far 
from Milan. Her parents being poor, were obliged 
to earn their daily bread by the labor of their 
i hands. Veronica, even as a little child, helped her 

parents diligently, and was never sent to school 
so that she did not learn either to read or write. Although 
constantly occupied, she continually had her mind fixed on 
God. She never chose the work for herself, but subjected 
herself to her parents even in the most trivial details 
concerning her occupations. 

The desire to consecrate herself to God in a convent 
grew daily stronger in her soul. But how could a poor maiden 
unable to read or write expect to obtain admission into a 
convent! However, Veronica was not discouraged. The en- 
tire day being spent in labor, she devoted the night to study, 
and with such good results, that she learned to read and 
write without the aid of an instructor. Sometimes the Blessed 
Virgin deigned to associate with her, and during one of her 
visits said: ‘‘Dispel all uneasiness of mind. Instead of 
brilliant human knowledge, it suffices for thee to know but 
three letters : — 

“1. Purity of heart through which thou wilt love God 
above all things, and creatures only in Him and for His sake. 

2. Never to complain nor become impatient at the sight 
of failings in others, but to bear with their shortcomings 
and pray for them. 

3. To meditate each day for a certain length of time 
on the Passion of my Son.” 

After three years of waiting, Veronica was received into 
the convent of Augustinian nuns of Milan. Here she distin- 
guished herself especially by the practice of obedience. No 
occupation was so dear to her as that of keeping watch dur- 
ing the night before the Most Blessed Sacrament, but when 
obedience forbade her to do so, she immediately submitted. 
Her heart was always united to God, and so contrite that 
her tears flowed almost incessantly. These tears sprang from 
her burning love of Jesus, whose Passion was ever before 
her mind, and whom she visited and received as often as 
she was permitted. Our Lord recompensed her faithful love 
with exceptional graces. 
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In the year 1448, during the octave of Corpus Christi, 
she had the happiness of seeing the Divine Child with radiant 
countenance, coming from the Tabernacle escorted by innum- 
erable angels and seating Himself above the altar. Again, 
she would see Him conceal Himself in the Tabernacle and 
then come forth again to give new joy to His loving spouse. 
On the last day of the octave, the community, in procession, 
passed along the cloister walls and through the convent gar- 
den. The nuns bore flaming wax candles in their hands, and 
sang sacred hymns in praise of their Eucharistic God. Ver- 
onica, absorbed in contemplating the love of our Hidden 
God, beheld two choirs of angels, one to the right and the 
other to the left of the priest, accompanying their Sacramental 
Lord. When she raised her spirit heavenward, she beheld 
a feast being celebrated in honor of the Immaculate Lamb 
reigning upon our altars. She heard the song of the angels 
who incessantly called out to the Lamb: ‘‘Praise, honor and 
power !’’ It was made known to Veronica by an angel that 
the seraphim and cherubim and all the angelic choirs cele- 
brate the institution of the Most Blessed Sacrament as the 
Church does on earth. 

On a certain day during Holy Mass, Veronica was ani- 
mated by an intense desire to receive Holy Communion, but 
she would not venture to do so without the permission of 
her confessor. Our Lord Himself deigned to console her. 
When the priest, after the Pater noster, divided the Sacred 
Host, a particle detached Itself, rose in the air and placed 
Itself upon the tongue of Veronica. This happened more 
than once. In this sweet union of love with her Divine 
Savior, she was endued with heavenly knowledge. She, who 
at her entrance into the convent, had barely learned to read, 
received the gift to understand all the psalms and to explain 
the Holy Scriptures. 

Though weak in body and frequently ill, nevertheless 
she never spared herself in any of the menial and laborious 
tasks of the community. When she was asked to be more 
considerate of herself, she would answer: ‘‘One must work 
as long as one has time and strength.’’ 

On her deathbed she admonished the sisters to guard 
against the grave and pernicious fault of murmuring. Veronica 
died on January 13, 1497, at the age of forty-two. 
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Bitter Need Still Prevails 


It is now twelve years since the outbreak of the unhappy 
_ World War, and eight years since its close. We in our own 
blessed country have no idea what the poor religious of Europe 
have been suffering during these twelve years from hunger, 
cold, poverty and need: want of the very necessaries of life. 
Thousands of the religious have contracted serious maladies 
and early death has been a consequence. Today is the 18th of 
December, 1926. This week we received letters from many 
convents of Germany and Austria which inform us of dire need 
and great poverty. I mention here, above all, the convents 
with strict enclosure, such as the Carmelites and the Poor 
Clares, the Benedictine nuns and the Good Shepherd nuns. 


Is it not unspeakably sad to read a letter in which it says: “Father 
Lukas, you are the one who provides us with bread. Without your 
help we must starve.” We open another letter and read: “In conse- 
quence of hunger, cold and want ot every kind, 18 Sisters have died, 
and the rest lead a life of privation and bitterest need. There is no 
money for bread, only for paying debts. No one wants to loan money 
to nuns.” — This convent is situated in South Tyrol. 


A third letter comes from a convent in Upper-Austria. The 
Prioress writes on the 19th of November: 

Your Reverence: Now I can chant with the royal Psalmist: ‘‘Ac- 
cording to the multitude of my sorrows, Thy consolations have re- 
joiced my soul.”” Yes, this time God has tested our confidence 
severely. And now, how shall I thank for this ardently desired help? 
The good God rewards the alms which you collected with so much 
labor. During this holy Advent season we are praying much to the 
Divine Child for all our benefactors who contributed toward this 
generous gift. May the Divine Savior fill all hearts with His Divine 
grace and love. When your long wished-for letter arrived there was 
great rejoicing throughout the whole house. O how peacefully we 
can pray again! O dear Father, do not forsake us, for if you would 
withdraw your help, what would become of us? Many of our Sisters 
are ill. In grateful love, Sister M. M. 


Letter from a Convent of Perpetual Adoration 


Dear Reverend Father, 

With a sad heart we come to you today. Our need 
is indeed very great. Material cares have not diminished but 
increased. Winter is at hand and the rise in prices is dreadful. 
Coal and wood cost thousands of francs. We have no potatoes 











288 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


and the price is about double that of last year. Without bene- 
factors we cannot even buy the daily bread. Lately our courage 
has well-nigh failed us because many letters of petition written 
with great hopes remain unanswered. Still— ‘“‘Sacred Heart, 
we trust in Thee!’’ We will not despair because we hope that, 
at least, you, dear Reverend Father Lukas, will not forsake us. 
We trust that your kind fatherly heart will find means to help 
us this winter. Oh, how grateful we are to all benefactors! Do 
have pity on us and aid us with alms this winter. We promise 
to pray for our benefactors before the Blessed Sacrament daily. 
* 
* 

Rev. Father Lukas, Carmelite Convent, Austria, Nov. 2, 1926. 

A short time ago we had finished a novena to St Joseph during 
which we laid before him our needs. This time our good saint was long in 
sending us the urgently needed help. Then came the letter from Your 
Reverence bringing us the holy alms! How happy and consoled we were 
over the great goodness of St. Joseph and of his visible representative on 
earth, our very best father in Clyde. We pray to the good God that He 
may reward all our generous benefactors. Toall we wish a grace-abounding 
Christmas and a happy, blessed New Year. 

God has tried us much during the past year. Our Mother Prioress 
had to undergo two operations; one sister died after a long agony; a youthful 
spouse of Christ shortly professed is now suffering from an almost incurable 
malady. Poverty and want often make themselves keenly felt. You, Rev. 
Father, are in very deed the procurer of our daily bread. Without your help we 
should starve. How grateful we are, then, to you and all our benefactors! 

In respect and gratitude, Sr. M. Euphrasia. 





A Source of Consolation 


Everyone may secure for himself the benefits of perpetual 
prayers of a numerous community of Sisters, who have consecrated 
themselves to the unceasing adoration of the Blessed Sacrament. 
For many it will be a source of great consolation to know that unin- 
terrupted prayer rises to the throne of God for their departed parents 
or children, their friends or relatives; to know that souls consecrated 
to God pray for them day and night especially for the most important 
of all graces — to die in the friendship of God. 


Write to: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Genuine Black Cocoa Rosaries 
for Young and Old 


Eucharistic Congress rosary, oblong bead, with nice oxidized 

Eucharistic emblem center piece and cross, length 18 in. $0.75 
Handsome rosary, medium oval beads on patent unbreakable 

silver plated chain; two links between beads. Length 

24in. Nickel bound cross, oxidized center piece - 2.00 
Elegant medium oval beads, on silver finish chain, handsome 

silver finish cross and connection. Enclosed in neat leather 


pouch, length 20 in. - - 2.00 
Excellent quality, small beads, metal chain, 2 in. "Nickel 

bound cross, oxidized connection, length 15 in. - = Ray 
Elegant rectangular beads, large or small, on silver plated chain 

with oxidized connection and crucifix, 19 or 23 in. - 1.00 
Attractive rosary, medium oval beads on steel chain, artistic 

cross and Immaculate Conception center piece, 18in. - 1.00 
Beautiful small oval beads, oxidized cross, length 14 in. - 0.75 
Patent unbreakable steel chain rosary, medium round bead, 

chain between beads, length 20 in. - - - =~ CO9g 
Nice rosary, medium beads, metal chain, artistic oxidized 

center connection and crucifix, length 21 in. - - 0.60 


Grandma’s beads - large oval, length 22 in., Nickel boundcross 0.75 
Medium, round beads, chain between, naa 24 in. with 


2 in. Nickel-bound cross - - - 0.50 
Medium oval beads with or without chain between beads - 0.50 
For boys—small oval beads, $o. 253 formen-medium oval,o.35& 0.40 
Large or small beads, 0.25, 0.35, 0.60 & 0.75 


——~ See 


Irish Horn rosary made in Dublin. Beads and cross of horn, 
on steel chain; light to carry, and indestructible for use, 





length 21 in. - 1,00 
White beads, Agate Pearl for First Cacsnuiabite, length 16in. 0.50 
Medium steel beads, steel chain and cross, length 14 in. ~- Ze 
For children, black, white, amethyst, garnet, sapphire, blue 

or buff beads - - : - 0.25 


When remittance accompanies the aii rosaries will be blessed with the 
Bridgetine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences. 


ee 


St. Benedict Jubilee Medal — heavily gold-plated - - $0.75 





Hanging Crucifixes 
Fine Rosewood Crucifix, with artistic oxidized corpus, 


length 12 in. - - - - - $2.00. 
Nickel bound Crucifixes sm $o.50% . > som 
7 in. 1.00; 10 in. 2.00. 

3 in. 0.35; 4% in. 0.60; 


Real Ebony, Oxidized Corpus 6 in. 0.90; 8% in. 1.50. 


When remittance accompanies the order, Crucifixes will be enriched with the Papal 
indulgences, the indulgences of the stations and of the dying. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
Prayers and aspirations of charming tenderness. 6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Holy Ghost 
His magnificent works, gifts and fruits. Prayers. 10 cts. each 


God Himself Our Sacrifice 
The grandeur of Holy Mass interestingly explained. 10 cts. each 


In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 


The excellence and purpose of Holy Mass. 10 cts. each 


More Precious than Diamonds 
Treats of the human heart, the love of God for man,etc. 10 cts.each 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 
The excellence, necessity and sublimity of prayer. 10 cts. each 


Most Consoling for the Human Heart Vol. I 


Most Consoling for the Human Heart Vol. II 
Revelations of great saints which fill the heart with confidence 
in the goodness of God. 10 cts. each 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
Mauifestations of the Limpias Crucifix; weighty testimonies. 10 cts. 


St. Gertrude the Great 
Sketch of her wonderful life; promises of our Lord. 10 cts. each 


Words of Our Lord to Sister Benigna Consolata 
Cannot fail to inspire souls with trust in God. 10 cts. each 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
True doctrine of the Church; practical suggestions. 6 cts. each 


Conformity to the Will of God 
Will prove useful and consoling to young and old. 6 cts. each 


Magnificence of the Love of God 
Explains the value of acts of love and contrition. 6 cts. each 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
A pleasing variety conveniently grouped. 6 cts. each 


Good St. Ann 


Her dignity and power; her relics; litany and prayers. 6cts. each 


Holy Water in the Christian Home 
Its effects upon body and soul; the parental blessing. 3 for rocts. 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory 
Explains simply how we can aid the suffering souls. 3 for 10 cts. 
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